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TAWNEY  RACHEL, 

■  ■  -xj  &c.  &c.  \ 


TAWNEY  RACHEL  was  the  wife  of  Poaching 
Giles.  There  seemed  to  be  a  conspiracy  iii 
Giles’s  whole  family  to  maintain  themselves  by 
tricks  and  pilfering.  Regular  labour  and  honest 
industry  did  not  suit  their  idle  habits.  They  had  a 
sort  of  genius  at  finding  out  every  unlawful  means 
to  support  a  vagabond  life.  Rachel  travelled  the 
country  with  a  basket  on  her  arm.  She  pretended? 
to  get  her  bread  by  selling  Jaces,  cabbage  netscbai* 
lads,  and  history  books,  and  used  to  buy  old  rags 
and  rabbit  skinS.  Many  honest  people  trade  in  these 
things,  and  I  am  sure  I  do  not  mean  to  say  a  word 
against  honest  people,  let  them  trade  in  what  they 
will.  But  Rachel  only  made  this  traffic  a  pretence 
forgetting  admission  into  farmer’s  kitchens,  in.or- 
der  to  tell  fortunes. 

/  l  s  *  '  '  5* 

She  was  continually  practising  on  the  credulity 
of  silly  girls,  and  took  advantage  of  their  ignorance 
to  cheat  and  deceive  them.  'Many  an  innocent 
servant  has  she  caused  to  be  suspected  of  a  robbery, 
while  she  herself,  perhaps,  was  in  league  with  the. 
thief.  Many  a  harmless  maid  has  she  brought  to 
ruin  by  ^first  contriving  plots  and  events  herself, 
and  then  pretending  to  foretel  them.  She  had  not 


(  *  ) 

to  be  sure,  the  power  of  really  foretelling  things* 
because  she  had  no  power  of  ,seeing"into futurity  i 
but  she  had  the  art  sometimes  tp  bring  then*  about 
according  as  she  had  fpretold  them.  So  she  got 
that  credit  for  her  wisdom  which  really  belonged,  to 


prlnP-^R  *  . 

Rlchel  was  also  a  famous  interpreter  oHreams;. 
and  could  distinguish  exactly  between  the  fate  ot 
any  two  persons  who  happened  to  have  a  mole  on 
the  right  pr  the  left  cheek.  She  had  a  cunning 
way  of  getting  herself  off  when  any  of  her  prophe¬ 
cies  failed.  When.she  explained  a  dream  according 
to  the  natural  appearance  of  thing#  and  it  did  not 
come  to  pass,theri  she  would  get  out  of  that  scrape 
by  saying,  thatr*  this  sort  of  dreams  went  by  con¬ 
traries.”  Now  of  two  very  opposite  things  the 
chance  is  that  one  of  them  may  turn  out  to  be  true; 
so  in  either  case.she  kept  up  the  cheat.  ■ 

Rachel,  in  one  of  her  rambles,  stopped  iff  .the 
house  of  Farmer  Jenkins.  She  contrived  to  call 
when  she  kneW  the  master  of  the  house  was  from 
home,  which  indeed  was  her  usual  way.  ^he 
knocked  at  the  door;  the  maids  being  out  a  hay¬ 
making.  Mrs.  Jenkins  went  to  open  it  herself. 
Rachel  asked  her  if  she  would  please  to  let.  her 
jipht  her  pipe?  This  was  a  common  pretence,  whet* 
she  could  find  no  other  way  of  getting  inttra  house. 
While  she  was  filling  her  pipe,  she  looked  at  Mrs. 
Jenkins  and  said,  she  could  tell  her  some  good  for¬ 
tune./  The  farmer’s  wife,  who  was  a  very  inoffen¬ 
sive,  but  a  weak  and  superstitious  woman,  was  cu¬ 
rious  to  know  what  she  meant.  Rachel  then  looked 
about  very  carefully,  and  shutting  the^door  with  a 
mysterious  air,  asked  her  if  she  was  sttfe  nobody 
would  hear  them.  This  appearance  of  paystery 


;  ; V-  '  t  >  i  :5  ,y,; 

was  at  ohce  delightful  and  terrifying  to -Mrs.  Jen-, 
kins,  who,  with  treiftbUng .agitation^ bid  the  am- 
ping  woman  speak  out.  '‘Then/  said  Rac  el  i  > 
solemn  whisper,  “  there. is  to  my  certain, knowledge 

.  a  pot  of  monly  hid  under  one  of  the  stones  in  ywr 

mektif  said  Mrs.  Jenkins,  ‘Mt  i *jm 
possible,  for  noVv  T  ttynkofit,  1  dreanit  last  night 
.  I,  was  in  prison  for  debt/' — "  Did  y<w  indeed, 

Rachel,  «that  is  quite  surprising.  Did  you  dream 
before  twelve' o'clock  or  after  ?”—“0  it  wass  this 
morning,  j  ust  before  I  awoke. Then  l  am  ,spre 
it  is  true,  for  morning  dreams  always  go  by  con¬ 
traries,^  cried  Rachel.  “  How  lpcky  it  was  yqu 
dreamt  it  so  late  !’*-  •  Mrs.  Jenkins  could  hard  y 
contain  her  joy,  and  asked  how  the  money  jas  to 
be  come  at.  “  There  is  but  one  way,”  said  Rachel, 

“  I  /itust  go  into  the  cellar.  1  know  by  Wffi  «nr 
der  which  stone  it  lies,  but  I  must  not  tell, 
Then  they  both  went  down  into  the  cellar,  but  Ra¬ 
chel  refused  tp  point  at  the  stone  unless  Mrs.  Jem 
kins  would*put  five  pieces  of  gold  into  a  bason  and 
do  as  she  directed  The  simple  woman,  instead  of 
turning  her  opt  of  doors  tor  a  cheat,  did  as  she  was 
bid.  She  put  the  guineas'  fiitQ:  a  bason  which  she 
gave  into  Rachel’s  .hand.  Rachel  strewed  some 
white  powder. over  the  gold,  muttered  some  barba¬ 
rous  words,  and  pretended  to  perform  the  blacfc 
art.  She  then  told^rs.  Jenkins  to  put  tbe  bason 
quietly  4owh  within  the  cellar; ;  telling  her  that  if 
She  offered  to  lookrintoit,  or  even  to  speak  a  word, 
the  charm  wopld-  b^broken.  She,  also  directed  her 
to  lock  the  cellpr  dhor;  and  on  no  pretence  to  open 
it  in  less  than  %ty -eight  hours.  “If,”  added  she, 
'**  you  closely  follow  "these  directions,  then,  by  the. 
power  ot  my  art,  you  wUlfiud  the  bason  cmyey^ 


I 


;  <  «  \  .  .  - 

ta  the  very  stone  under  which  tty®  ntoney  lies  hid, 
and  a  fine  treasure  it  will  be.’’  Mrs.  Jenkins,  who 
belie  ved -every  word  the  Woman  said,  did  exactly 
as  she  was  told,  and  Rach$l  her  feave  with  a 
handsome  rewards  >  ^  - 

When  farmer Jenkins  cam?  borne,  he  desired 
hi  j  wife  to  draw  him  a  cup  of  cider  '  this  she  put  off 
doing  so  long  that  h,e  began  to  be  displeased.  Alt 
last  she  begged  He  would  drink  a  little  beer  instead. 
He  insisted  on  knowing  the  reason,  and  when  at 
last  Ke  grew  angry,  she  told  him  all  that  bad  passed^ 
and  owned  that  as  the  pot  of  gold  happened  to  be 
in  the  cider  cellar,  she  did  not  dare  to  open  the 
door,  as  she  was  Sure  it  would  break1  the  charm 
*'  And  it  would  be  a  pity,  you  know,’’  said  she  “  to 
lose  a  good  fortune  for  the  sake  of  a  draught  of  cU 
'  der.”  The  farmer,  who  was  not  so  easily  imposed 
upon*  suspected  a  trick.  He  demanded  tpe  key; 
and  went  and  opened  the  cedlir-dooi^  there  he  found 
the  bason,  and  in  it  five  round  pieces  of  tin  bovpred 
with  powder.  Mrs.  Jenkins  burst  out  a -crying/  but 
>  lhe  farmer  thought  of  nothing  hut  of  getting  a^ war¬ 
rant  to  apprehend  the  cunning  woman.  Indeed  she 
well  proved  her  claim  to  that  name,  when  she  in¬ 
sisted  that  the  cellar-door  might  be  kept  locked  tilf 
she  had  time  to  get  out  of  reach  of  all  pursuit, 
^|?oor  Sally  Evan9 1  I  am  sure  she  rued'  the  day 
that  ever  she  listened  to  a  fortune-teller!  Sally 
was  as  harmless  a  girl  as  ever  churned  a  pound  of 
gutter;  but  Sally  was  ignorant  and  superstitious. 
jBhe  delighted  in  dream-books,  and  had  consulted 
all  the  cunning-women  in  the  country  to  tell  her 
V-  Whether  the  two  moles  on  her  cheek  denoted  that 
'  she  was  to  have  two  husbands,  or  only  fwb  childreh. 
If  she  picked  up  an  old;  horse-shoe  goihg  to  church 


preserve'  them  From  bursting  Shfe  would  never 
go’ to  bed  on  idsummer-eye  without  sticking#up 
in  Her  room  the  well-known  plant  called  Midsum* 
nier-men,  as  the  bending  of  the  leaves  to  the  right 
or  to  the'  Jeft,  would  never  Tail  to  tell  her  whe¬ 
ther  Jacol£  of-  whom  we  shall  speak  presently*  was 
triie  or  false.*  She  would  rather  go  five  miles  abptit 
man  pass  near  a  church-yard  at  night.  Every  se¬ 
venth-year  she  would  not  eit  beans  because  they 
grew  downward  in  the  pod,  instead  of  upward;  and 
she  would  rather  have  gone  with  her  gown  open 
than  have  taken  a  pin  of  an  old  woman,  for  fear  of 


than  have  taken  a  pin  of  an  old  woman,  for  fear  of 
being  bewitched.  Poor  Sally  had  so  many  unlucky 
days  in  hejr  calendar,  that  a  large  portion  of  her 
time  became  of  little  uste,  because  on  these'dayS 
she  did  not  dare  set  about  any  new  work.  And  she 
would  have  refused  the  best  offer  in  the  country  if 
made  to  her  on  a  Friday,  which  she  thought  so 
unlucky  a  day  that  she  often  said  what  a  pity  it  wa$ 
Jthat  there  was  any  Friday  in  the  week.  Sally  had 
twenty  pounds  left  her  by  her  grandmother.  She' 
had  long  been  courted  by  Jacob,  a  sober  lad,  with 

'  T  -  t  m  * _ *  1  *  A ..  _  f*  -  --  ' 


whom  she  lived,  fellow-servant  at  a  creditable  for¬ 
mer’s.  Honest  Jacob,  like  his  namesake  of  old, 
thought  it  little  to  wait  seven  years  to  get  thus 
damsel  to  wife,  because  of  the-  love  he  bore  her, 
for  Sally  had  promised*  to  marry  him  when  he 
could  match  her  twenty  pounds  with  another  of 
his  own.  #  : 

Now  there  was  one  Robert,  a  rambling,?  idle 


’""V 
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in  one  place,  used  to  roam-  about  the  country,  and 
do  odd  jobs  where  he  ccutd  get  them.  No  one  un¬ 
derstood  any  thing  about  him,  except  that  he  Was 
a  down-looking  fellow*  who  came  nobody  knew 
whence,  and  got  his  bread  nobody  knew  hb\v,  and  * 
nevfcr  had  a  penny  in  his /pocket^  Robert,  WhoAyas 
now  in  the  neighbourhood,  happened  bo  hear  of 
Sally  Evans  and  her  twenty  pounds.  He  imme¬ 
diately  conceived  a  longing  desire  For  the.  latter. — 

So  he  went  to  his  old  friend  Rachel,  told  her  all '  he 
had  heard  of  Sally,  and  promised  -if  she  could  britb^ 
about  a  marriage  between  them,  she  shopl$ go 
shares  in  the  money./  : 

Rachel  undertook  the  business.  She  set  off  to 
the  farm-house,  and  fell  to  singing  one. of  her  most 
enticing  songs  just  under  the  dairy  window. '  Sally 
was  so  struck  with  the  pretty  tune,  whiclifwas  Uh- 
happHy  used,  as  is  too  often  the  case,  to  set  ' off 
some  very  loose  words ^  that  she  jumped  up,  drOp^- 
ped  the  skimming-dish  into  the  cream,  and  ran  out 
to  buy  the  song.  While  she  stooped  down  to  rum¬ 
mage  the  basket  for  those  songs  which  had  the  most 
tragical  pictures,  (for  Sally  had  a  tender  heart,  and. 
delighted  in  whatever  was  mournful  )  Rachel  looked 
stedfastly  in  her  face,  and  told  her  she  knew  by  her 
art  that  she  was  bqrn  to.good  fortune,  but  advised 
her  not  to  throw  herself  awav.(  -  These  two  moles 
pn  your  cheek,”  added  she,  “  shew  you  are  in  some  - 
danger.” — “  Do  they  denote  ’  husbands  or  chil¬ 
dren?”  cried  Sally,  starting  up  and  letting  fall  the 
song  of  the  Children  in  the  Wood.- — “  Husbands,” 
muttered  Rachel.  “  Alas  !  Poor  Jacob  !  ”  said  Sally, 
mournfully,  “  then  he  will  die  first,  won’t  he  - 
“  Mum  for  that,”  quoth  the  fortune-teller,  “Twill 
say  no  more,”  Sally  was  impatient,  but  the  rndte- 


:§ ,  / .  <  ■$’ )'  ■ 

curiosity  she  discovered,  the  more  mistery  Rachel 
affected.  At  last  she  said,  ,<*  if  you  will  crp£s  my 
hand  with' a  piece  of  silver*  I  will  tell  you  ye|ur  for¬ 
tune.  By  the  power  of  my  art  I  can  do  thW"  three 

ki»  ^  >r4. Lr  t _ .1  -  i  'lv  il 
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verence  to  this  sun-burnt  oracle  of  wisdom,  wild 
knew  no  less  than  three  differehf  ways  of  diving 
into  the  Secrets  of  futurity.  Alas!  persons of  bet¬ 
ter  sense  thkn  Saity  have  been  so  taken  in-— the 
mdr^  U  tjie  pity !  The  •poor  gi  rlsaid,  she  wp^iid  rurr 
up  Stairs,  to /her  little  box  where  she  $ep£  her  mo¬ 
ney  tied  up  ip  ti  bit  of  ati  cdd  glOVe;  and  would  bring 
dowii  a  bright  queen  Ann/s  sixpence  very  crooked, 
“  I  anvsui«.”  added”she/  ’i;  k  is  a  lucky  one,  for  if 
cured  me  of  a  very  bad  ague  last  spring,  by  only 
laying  it  nine  nights  under  my  pillow  without  speak-- 
ing  a  word.  But  then  ybu  must  know  what  gave 
the  Virtue  'to  this  sixpence  was,  that  it  had  belonged 
to  three  young  men  of  the  name  of  John;  I  am  sure 
I  had  work  enough  to  get  it.  But  true  it  is,  it  cer¬ 
tainly  cured  me.  It  must  be  the  sixpence,  y oa  . 
know,  for.  Ic  am  sure  I  did  nothing  else  for  pay . 
ague,  except  indeed  taking  some  bitter  stuff  every 
three  hours  which  the  doctor  called  bark.  To  be  sure 
I  lost  my  ague  soon  after  I  took  it,  but  I  am  certain, 
it  was  owing  to  the  crooked  sixpence  and  not  to  the 
bark.  And  so,  good  woman,  you-  may  come  in  if 
you  will,  for  there  is  not  a  soul  in  the  house  but 
me.1': Tbis/was  thfe  very  thing  Rachel  wanted  to 
know,  and  Very  glad  sfie  was  to  learn  it,  ‘  ^ 

'While  Sally  was  above  stall's  untying  her  glove;' 
Rachel  flipped  into  the  parlour,  took  a  small  silver 
cup  from  die  beaufet,  and  clapped  it  into  lver  pockefl 
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l.hat  sIie  had  lost  her  six* 

P  ’  she  verily  believed  was  owing  fo  hei* 

1  H  #ve  instead  of®a  r£t 
Be.  Rachel  comforted  her  by  saying,  that  if  she 
gave  her  two  plain  onfes-instead,  the  chM  *£& 
vorhjastaswell.  ‘ Si mplfe  Sally  thoShS 

«mSh°  0lF 80  easily,ne'ver  calculating  that  a 

worth  two  crooked  sixpences. 
Sif ‘kill  was  a  part  of  the  black  art  in  which 
Rachel  excelled.  She  took  the  money  and  began 

her£kWeJr  Hnf^f  tally's. left  h2?d.  She  bit 

her  wltheredltps,  shook  her  head,  and  bade  her  poof 
dup?  beware  of  a  young  man  who.  had  black  hair. 

Md,eed’  cned  &*%-  a«  in;  a 'fright,  \  you 
»..*  .•  atdt  e^s,  for  onr  Jacob  has  got  brown  hair, 
tis  his  eyes  that  are  black.,’— "  That  is'  the  very 

Tnll  .Jas  gom®  ,to  “S’-”  muttered  Rachel.  ••  I 
meant  his  eyes,  though  l  said  hair.'fSr  ?  know  his 

M  »  ~"Tc“*.?1,ehwWfc  and-  his  eyes  a&hiacfc 
|s  a  si°e.  —  So  they  are,  .sure  enough,"  cried! 

far/’tt'  hoT,n  *he  WGrld  could  you  know  that  i"— - 

herselfbad  just' told  her  so.  And 
*  Si “w  t  thesre  haSs  P*ck  out  of  the  credulous 
them  aC  «  Ci7u  afterwards  pretend  tor  reveal  to 
“fSjt  .  V?I  ^ow.a. pretty  deaFrnore than 
f*$  y5Phe1,  but.y°u  must  be  aware  of  this  man." 

^Wby  S?'  cned  Sally  with  great  quickness: 

answered  Rachel;  -you  are  fated  to 

yuZaZ*0Ka  hund*e(iof  him,  Who  has  hlue 
eyes,  light  hair,  and  a  stoop  in  the  shoulders."-. 

No,  indeed,  but  I  can’t"  said  Sally,  -  I  have 

promised  Jacob,  and  Jacob  I  will  marry,’ W*  You 
canno^duld#;"  returned  Ritcjiel,  in  asolemh  tone; 

?ut  Qf  MB  .P°w«^  you  are  fate^  td,Warry  the 
grey  eyes  and  light  hair."— “  Nay  ind&d,’’ said 
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Sally,  sighing  deeply*  “  if  I  am  fated,  I  must;  ,1 
know  there  is,  no  resisting  one’s  fate,”  This  is  a 
com  mcrn  cant  with  poor  deluded  girls,  who  are  not 
aware  that  they  themselves  make  their  fate  by  theii* 
folly,  and  then  complain  there  is  no  resi&ti  ng,it. — -  j 
#<  What  can  i  do  ?’’  said  Sally.  “  I  will  tell  you  J 
that  too,”  said  Rachel.  “You  must  take  a  walk 
next  Sunday,  afternoon  to  the  church -yard,  and' the 
first  man  you  meet  in  a  blue;, coat,  with,  a  large  posy  J 

of  pinks  and  southernwood  in  his  bosom^ sitting  on 
the  church-yard  wall;  about  seven  o’clock,,  he  wilf 
be  the  ;man.”— Provided, ’’  said  Sally,  much  dis¬ 
turbed,"  he  hasgrey  eyes  and  stoops.”— “  O,  to  be 
said  Rachel,  ‘’  otherwise  it  is-nqt  the  right 
man.”-— “  But  if  I  should  mistake,”  said  Sally*  “  if 
two  men  may-  happen,  to  have  a  coat  and  eyes  of 
the  same  colour  To  prevent  that,”  replied 
Rachel,  “If  it  is  the  right  roan,  the  two  first  letters 
of  his  name  wilt  be  R.  P.  This  man  has  got  money 
beyond  sea.” — “  O,  1  do  not  value  his  money,”  said 
Sally,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  “  for  I  love  Jacob 
better  than  house  or  land  ;  but  if  I  am  fated  to 
marry  another,  t  can’t  help  it;  you  know  there  is 
no  struggling  against  my  fate.” 

Poor  Sally  thought  of  nothing  and, dreamt  of  no-T 
Tiing  all  the  week  but  the  blue  coat  and  the  grey 
ey^s.  *  She  made  an  hundred  blunders  at  her  work. 

^He  put  her  rennet  into  the  butter-pan,  instead  of 
,  the  cheese-tub.  She.  gave  the  curd  to  the  Hogs, 
and  put  the  whey  into  the  vaits.  She  put  her  little 
;  knife  out  of  her  pocket  for  fear  it  should  cut  love, 
and  would  not  stay  in  the  kitchen  if  there  was  not  i 
an  even  number  of  people,  lest  it  should  break  the  j 
charm.  She  grew  cold  and  mysterious  in  her  be¬ 
haviour  to  faithful  Jacob,  whom  she  truly  loved. 
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But  the  more  she  thought  of  the  fortune-teller,  the 
more  she  was  convinced  that  brown  hair  aod,  jblacfc; 
ey  es  were  not  what  site  was  fated  to  and 

therefore,  though  she  trembled  to  thinfcpt*  Jacob 
could  not  be  the  man. 

On  Sunday  she  was  too  uneasy  £0  go  fa  church  ; 
for  poor  Sally  had'  never  been  taught*  that  hei*  be¬ 
ing  uneasy  was  only  a  fresh  reason  why^ she  ought 
to  gothkher.  She  spent  the  whole  aiftemoott  in  her 
little  garret,  dressing  in  all  her  best;  First  she  pu£ 
on  her  red  ribbon,  which  she  had  bought  attest 
Lammas  fair  :  then  she  recollected  that  red  was  an 
unlucky  colour,  and  changed  it  for  a  blue  ribbon, 
tied  in  a  true  lovers  knot ;  but  suddenly'  called  to. 
mind  that  poor  Jacob  Jiad  bought  thi£  knot  for  her 
of  a  pedlar  at  th,e  door,  and  that  she  had  promised 
ta  wear  it  for  his  sake,  her  heart  smote  her,  and  she 
laid  it  by,  sighing  to  think  that  she  was  not  fated  fp 
marry  the  man  who  had  given  it  to  her.  -When 
she  had  looked  at  herself  twenty  times  in  the  glass,' 
for  one  vain  action  always  brings  on  another,  she 
set  ofF  trembling  and  quaking  every  step  she  went-. 
She  walked  eagerly  towards  the  church-yard,  not 
daring  to  look  to  the  right  or  left,  for  fear  she 
should  spy  Jacob,  who  would  have  offered  to  walk 
with  her,  and  so  have  spoilt  all.  As  soon  as  she  came 
Within  sight  of  the  wall,  she  spied  a  man  sitting 
upon  it.  Her  heart  beat  violently.  $he  looked 
again;  but  alas !  the  stranger  not  only  had  on  a 
black  coat,  but  neither  hair  nor  eyes  answered  the 
description.  She  now  happened  to  cast  her  eyes  on 
the  church-clock,  and  found  she  was  two  hours  be¬ 
fore  her  time.  This  was  some  couifort*  She 
walked  away,  and  got  rid  of  the  two  hours  as  wel  j 
as  she  could,  paying  great  attention  as  she  Went  pd 
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ftot  to  s^alk  over  any  straws  which  Jay  across,  arid 
ckrefltlfy  lobking  fo  see  if  there  were "  never  an  old 
hoTsepttae  in  the'  way,  that  infallible  sy  Upturn  of/  ' 
good  fortune.  While  the  clock  Was  striking  seven 
she  returned  to-th^  church -yard,  and,  O!  tife'  Wbtw 
dferful  power  of  ibrfuhe'tellers  l  there  she  saw  him! 
there  sat  the  very  man !  his  hair  as  light  as  flax, 
his  eyes  as  blue  as,  butter  milk,  and  his  shoulders 
as  round  as  a  tub.  Every  tittle  agreed,  to  the  very 
fiosegay  in  his  waistcoat  button  hole.  At  hi  st,  in- 
deed,  she  thought  it  had  been  sweetbriar,  and,  glad 
to  catch  at  a  straw,  whispered  to  herself,  it  4s  not 
he,  and  I  shall-  marry  ilacob  still ;  but  on  jlojikftig 
again,  she  saw  it*  was  southernwood  plain  enbugli; 
and  that  of  course  all  was  over.  The  man  accosted 
her  with  some  very  nonsensical,  but  too  acceptable 
compliments.  Sally  was  naturally  a  modes  girl, 
and  out  for  Rachel’s  wicked  arts,  would  not  have 
had  courage  to  talk  with  a  strange  man ;  but  how 
copld  she  resist  her  fate,  you  know r  Aitei  a  little 
discoiirsei  she  asked  him,  with  a  trembling  hearth 
what  might  be  his  name  ?  “  Robert  Price,  at  yocr  . 
service,"  was  the  answer.  '*  Robert  Price !  that  la 
R.  P.  as  sure  as  lam  alive,  and  the  fortune-teller 
was  a  witch  !  it  is  ail  out !  it  is  all  out !  O  the  won¬ 
derful  art  of  the  fortune-tellers.” 

4  The  little  sleep  she  had  that  night  was  disturbed 
with  dreams  of  graves,  and  ghosts,  and  funerals  ; 
but  as  they  were  morning  dreams,  she  knew  .those 
always  w'nt  by  contraries,  and  that  a  funerai  de¬ 
noted  a  wedding.  Still  a  sigh  Would  now  and  then 
heave*  to  think  that  in  that  bedding  Jacob  cggjjl 
have  no  part.  Such  of  my  readers  as  bnoygfe, 
power  which  superstition  has  over-  the  weMpi’ 
credulous  mind,  scarcely  need  be  told,  tha^^rV 
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Siffy’s  unhappiness  was  soon  completed.  She  for- 
,'0p&.  hervows  to  Jacob;  she  at  once  forsook  an 
honest,  man  whom  she  loved,  and  consented  to 
marry  a  stranger,  of  whom  she  knew  nothing, 
from  a  ridiculous  notion  that  she  was  compelled  to 
do  so  by  a  decree  which  she  had  it,  not  in  her  power 
to  resist.  She  married  this  Robert  Price,  the 
strange  gardner,  whom  she  found  to  be  very 
worthless,  and  very  much  in  debt.  .  He  had  no 
such  things  as  °  money  beyond  sea,”  as  the  for- 
*9^4  her;  but,,  alas !  he  had  another  < 
y&E?  there.  He  got  immediate  possession,  of  -  Salr 
lys  twenty  pounds.  Rachel  put  in  for  her  share,  . 
odt  ho  relused  to  give  her  a  farthing,  and  bid  her 
gat  away  or  he  would  have  her  taken  up  on  the  va- 
gr^nt  act.  He  soon  ran  away  from  Sally,  leaving  her , 
to  bewail  her  own  weakness ;  for  it  was  that  indeed, 
and  not  any  irresistible  fate  which'  had  been  the 
cause  of  her  ruip.  To  completeher  misery,  she 
herself  was  suspected  of  having  stolen  the  silver 
cop  which  Rachel  had  pocketed.  Her  master, 
however,  would  not  prosecute  her,  she  was  fail-, 
log  into  a  deep  decline,  and  she  died  in  a  few 
months  of  a  broken  heart,  a  sad  warning  to  all, 
credulous  girls!  ... 

Rachel,  whenever  she  got  near  home,  used  to  . 
drop  her  trade  of  fortune  telling,  and  only  dealt  in 
the  wares  of  her  gasket.  •.Mr.„F%po,  the  cler-, 
gyman,  found  her  one  day  dealing  out  some  very 
wicked  ballads  to  some  children.  He  wentupyith, 
a  view  to  give  her  a  reprimand ;  but  had  no  sporj.er  ' 
begun  his  exhortation,  than  up  came  a  constable, 
piiowed  by  several  people,  “There  she  is,  that, 
is  she,  that  is  the  old  witch  who  tricked  my  wife  - 
out  of  the  -five  guineas,”  said  one  of  thern,  “  Do 


for  there  she  will  have  nothing  else  to  do.”  Jhi$ 
was  theory  farmerJenkifis  whose  wife  hadheen 
crhe&xfed  bjr  Rachel  of  the  five  .guineas.  He  did 

her  to  her  qVh,  parish;  hehad 
nbt  ^o  much  value  the  loss  of  the  money,  feuthe 
thought  it  was  a  duty  he  owed  to  thepublic  to  cleat 
the  country  of  such  vermin.  Mr.  Wilson  imme- 
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ahd  a  happy  day.it  was  for  the  county  of  Somerset, 
when  such  a  nuisance  was  sent  opt  of  if.  She  Was, 
transported  much  ;about  the  same  . 

husband  Oilee  M  hfi  life,  in  stealing  the  net  from 
the  garden  wall,  ds  related  in  the  Second  Part  of 
Poaching  Giles, 

.  I  have  thought  it  my  duty  to  print  this  little 
history,  as  a  kind  of  warning  to  all  you  young  men 
and  maidens  not  to  have  any  thing  to  say  to  cheats, 
Wpoftors, .  punning-women,  fortune-idlers,*  conju* 
1’ers>  and  interpreters  of  dreams.  Jjsten  to  me, 
your  true  friend,  when  I  assure  you  that  God  ne¬ 
ver  reveals  to  weak  aijd  wicked  women  those  se- 
cret  designs  of  his  providence,  which  no  Human 
wisdom  is  able  to  foresee.  To  consult  these  feilse 
oracles  is  not  only  foolish,  but  sinful.  It  is  foolish, 
because  t^ey  are  themselves  as  ignorant  aa  those 
Whom  they  pretend  to  teach  !  and  it  is  sinful  he-' 
*fjg£  it  is  prying -into  that  futurity  which  God,  in 
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mercy  as  well  as  wisdom,  hides  frQTn,  mep.,  ,  pod 
indeed  orders  all  things;  but  when  you  have  %  mind 
to  do  a  foolish  thing,  do  not  fancy  you  are  Jfated  to 
do  it.  This  is  tempting  Providence,  and  not  trust, 
ing  him.  It  is  indeed,  “  charging  God  with  folly/* 
Prudence  is  his  gift,  and  you  obey  him  better  jyhen 
you  make  use  of  prudence,  under  the  dtrecticHl  of 
prayer,  than  when  you  madly  run  into  ruip,  and 
think  you  are.  only  submitting  to  your  fate.  Never 
fancy  that  you  are  compelled  to  undfr  yourself,  or 
to  rush,  Upon  your  own  destruction,  in  compliance; 
with  ahy  supposed  fatality  Never  belieye  that 
God  conceals  his  Will  from  a  sober  Chmtiari  W’lio 
obeys  his  laws, and  reveals  it  to  a  vagabond  gipsey, 
who  runs  up  and  down  breaking  the  laws,  both  of 
God  and  mart.  King  Saul  never  consulted  the 
which  till  -he' had  left  pff  serving  God.  ifjhe  JBible 
will  direct  us  .what  fp  do,  better  ill  an  any  copyprer, 
dnd  ho  days  are  urtlhbky  but  those  wlpph  we  make 
so  by ptirhwn  vanity, 'folly,  and  sin,  ‘  ; 
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THE  END. 
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